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1. Chapter 1




Sudden Love

Harry Potter, also called The Boy Who Lived, woke early in the
morning to a house elf standing over him on his bed.

“Dobby, what are you doing?” Harry said with one eye cracked
open in a half-awake voice. Dobby had been Harry and his godfather
Sirius's house elf for as long as he could remember. It
wasn't exactly the first time Harry had been woken up like
this.

“Dobby's sorry, sir, but master says its time for breakfast
now.” Harry glanced at his bedside alarm clock and then back at
Dobby and said,

“It's seven o clock. I'm going back to sleep, and
it's Sirius, not Master.” Dobby frowned at Harry and then
jumped off and went to tell Sirius.

Harry had lived with Sirius for his whole life, or at least the
past 16 years of it. After his parents had died, and Peter
Pettigrew had been sent to Azkaban, his godfather had taken him in
and acted as his guardian. They lived in a house near to Godrics
Hollow. Harry was fast approaching his seventh year at Hogwarts
School of Witchcraft and Wizardry along with his best friends Ron
Weasley and Draco Malfoy, both in the house of Gryffindor along
with him.

Sirius was a rich (retired) auror who mostly now worked for the
Order of the Phoenix.

Harry's 17th birthday party had come and gone, a
big one that Sirius threw for him in honor of him becoming (in the
wizarding world) legal. He could now use magic outside of school,
and his apparating test was coming up. He closed his eyes again and
thought of his last year at Hogwarts, and his past years. He had
gone through so much with Voldemort, along with Ron and Draco, that
he could not believe that he was truly gone.

Harry had defeated him last year, right before school ended, and
now it seemed like pretty soon he would just come up to Harry on
the street and say `Yoo-hoo, Harry! I'm still here!' It
seemed unreal. Harry could hardly imagine what a year at Hogwarts
would be like without being on caution all the time. Sure,
Voldemort's death eaters still remained, well, some of them.
Most of them were either dead or in Azkaban, though. And the ones
left wouldn't pose as much of a threat as Voldemort had.

`Maybe this year could actually be fun', Harry
thought. He smiled slightly, sure, there were still N.E.W.T.S, but
now that Voldemort was gone, it was almost like those didn't
matter. Harry opened his eyes again as a loud booming voice yelled
in his ear,

“UPSYDAISIES, HARRY! TIME FOR BREAKFAST!” Harry looked at his
mischievous godfather with his eyebrows raised and said,

“I already told Dobby, and now I'll tell you. I'm. Not.
Getting. Up. Yet. It's. Too. Early.”

Sirius glared playfully at Harry and said,

“Well, okay. Guess we're not going to Diagon Alley today. No
Quality Quidditch Supply stores for us!” Harry bounced out of bed
faster than u could say `hippogriff' and ran into the bathroom
to take a shower. Sirius chuckled quietly, thinking, works every
time, and went down to wait for Harry.

Hermione Granger, also called, well, Hermione Granger, also woke
early in the morning, to the sound of her alarm clock blaring
loudly. She slammed her hand onto it, only to hit her bedside table
hard and wince painfully, ow. She sat up slowly and cradled
her hand to her stomach, reaching out with her other hand to hit
the off button. Hermione looked around her room, only to think,
where am I? And then, oh right. Her
family had just moved from France to England. She had had to leave
her school, her friends, and what had been her home since she had
been 11.

She had gone to Beuxbatons School for Witches and Wizards up
until now. It would have been her last year there. Now she
was spending her last year at Hogwarts. She thought of what her
friends would say if they were here, `Ogwarts, `ow
terrible!' She giggled slightly at this. She loved
all her friends, but they could not for the life of them adapt to
new places. Although she was sad at leaving her home of six years,
she was happy to be moving to her hometown, where she had been
born.

And Hogwarts was just a new adventure for her. No doubt it would
be a good one. Hermione got out of bed and quickly showered and
brushed her hair and teeth. She dressed in simple jean shorts and a
blue tank top and went downstairs for breakfast. Her parents were
muggles, or non-wizarding folk, so they didn't really
understand the wizarding world at all, but she loved them just the
same. She didn't blame them at all for having to move again,
her dad needed a job, and here was one back in London!

When her parents had told her they would be moving back, she was
ecstatic! London, where she had grown to eleven, London, where her
old friends and family were. If she had been excited to move to
France, she was double that excited to move back to England. Her
parents were sitting at the table, her mother munching on toast and
eggs, and her father sipping coffee and reading the paper.

They were the typical family, or at least they would be if it
weren't for Hermione being a witch. They weren't ashamed of
her, though, they were quite proud that `their Hermione' was
even more special than most children were. She walked to the table
and kissed both her parents on the cheek, saying,

“Good morning Mum, Dad! Are we still going to Diagon Alley
today?” Her mother smiled at her as her father went back to the
paper, and said,

“Sorry, dear, but we have to work today. We figured you, being
almost seventeen, could go by yourself, you could use that er…foo
powder stuff.” Hermione laughed at her mother's
mispronunciation and said,

“Yes, that's fine. And it's floo powder, mum.”
Hermione's parents were both dentists and they had a new job at
a just opened dentistry practice.

“What time do you have to leave?” She asked. Her mother looked
at her watch and frowned, saying,

“Now, actually! Come on, Robert!” They both kissed Hermione on
the cheek and left out the back door, her mother yelling back,

“Love you, Hermione! Be safe!” Hermione laughed and smiled,
saying

“I will, Mum, don't worry!” She closed the door and went
back to the table to grab some toast, munching on it as she went
upstairs to get some money and floo powder. Her room was a typical
girls room, one she would definitely have to redecorate. The
walls were pink and white, with little hearts all around the room.
It was just, too girly! She walked to her trunk and grabbed
a pouch of floo powder, along with a pouch full of knuts, sickles,
and galleons. She also grabbed her Hogwarts letter, telling her all
the books and supplies she would need for this year.

She pulled her wavy hair back into a pretty butterfly clip and
walked downstairs to the living room where the fireplace was.
Hermione walked in and grabbed a pinch of floo powder from the
pouch and threw it down, yelling

“Diagon Alley!” She felt that terrible rushing and spinning, all
the while thinking `now this is why I
hardly ever travel this way!' Finally she slammed
down onto the floor in the fireplace of Flourish and Blotts with a
loud OW and got up slowly and carefully, brushing off her clothes
and hair that were now full of soot. She looked into the mirror to
make sure she had it all off and thought, `well at least
I'm in a bookstore! My
favorite!' She looked around for a bit and
grabbed the books she needed.

Hermione would be taking the same N.E.W.T.S courses she took
last year at Beuxbatons, including Transfiguration, Defense Against
the Dark Arts, Arithmancy, Potions, Ancient Runes, and Herbology.
After she bought her books, she headed to Madam Malkins to get
robes and came out with another bag with three sets of plain black
work robes, one plain black pointed hat, one pair of protective
gloves, one black winter cloak with silver fastenings, and new
light blue dress robes in it. She then replenished her supplies of
potion ingredients and such, and headed back to Flourish and Blotts
to look more at books.

After eating breakfast, Harry and Sirius headed to Diagon Alley
by way of floo powder and got all the new supplies Harry would need
for the next school year. At Hogwarts, Harry would be taking the
N.E.W.T.S. courses Transfiguration, Defense Against the Dark Arts,
Potions, Herbology, and Care of Magical Creatures. After getting
all his books and supplies, Harry and Sirius headed to Quality
Quidditch Supplies, and as Sirius went in the doorway, Harry
noticed someone going into Flourish and Blotts and stopped.
`She's beautiful,' he thought.
She was wearing jean shorts and a blue tank top, and her hair was
pulled back into a butterfly clip.

Her hair was brown and wavy, and very smooth. He couldn't
help notice her shapely body and long lean legs, and thought,
`I can't believe I've never
seen her before. I wonder if she goes to
Hogwarts…'. Harry couldn't help it; he
had to meet her. He yelled to Sirius that he'd be back soon and
ran into Flourish and Blotts, where he saw her looking at a shelf
of books about schools of witchcraft and wizardry around the world.
He came up next to her and pretended to look at Hogwarts, a
History. She looked at him and said,

“Have you read it? I just finished. It's brilliant.” Harry
looked at her face and smiled. She had warm chocolate brown eyes
and slightly tan skin, a regular-sized nose and full red lips. He
noticed he might be staring at her and said,

“No, I haven't. I might, since you praise it so highly.” She
blushed slightly at his smile and said,

“Well, it is a great book. Of course, they could revise it a
bit. It says absolutely nothing about house elves, and I hear that
they work at Hogwarts, without pay!” Harry smiled
again and said,

“I think house elves enjoy working without pay. I only know of
one that is paid, and that's Dobby, my house-elf.” Hermione
smiled at him and said,

“Oh, you pay him! That's wonderful! By the way, my
name's Hermione Granger.” He smiled at her, again, and
said,

“Harry Potter. Nice to meet you.” He waited for the regular
surprise of meeting `the famous Harry Potter' but none came.
She simply smiled at him again and said,

“Yes, nice to meet you too. You're in…Modern Magical
History, The Rise and Fall of the Dark Arts, and Great Wizarding
Events of the Twentieth Century. And probably many more, but those
are the ones that I've read.” Harry looked a bit taken aback.
`This girl ceases to amaze me,' he thought and
then said,

“Do you go to Hogwarts?” Hermione smiled at him again
(`man, her teeth are white!') and
said,

“I did go to Beuxbatons, but my family just moved back to
London, so I'm going to Hogwarts for my seventh year.” Harry
smiled at this and noticed Sirius at the door. He grabbed
Hermione's hand and shook it, saying,

“Well it was nice meeting you, Hermione Granger. I hope to see
you in Gryffindor House!” Hermione giggled a bit, and said,

“Well it was nice meeting you, Harry Potter. I hope to
be in Gryffindor.” Harry walked out, first grabbing
Hogwarts, a History which earned a smile from Hermione, and buying
it at the counter, before leaving with his godfather.

Hermione smiled at his retreating back, a very cute back,
almost as cute as the front, and thought to herself, `Oh
yes, I really hope to be in Gryffindor, Harry Potter,
with you.' She smiled wider and walked towards the
fireplace.
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2. Platform 9 and 3/4




Chapter 2, Platform 9 and Â¾

Harry and Hermione spent the rest of their summer bored and
tired. They both pretty much wanted school to start up. As a muggle
person, you might be surprised at these crazy kids actually
liking school, but they wanted it to start. Not just for the
academics either, oh no, Harry and Hermione wanted to see each
other.

They had only talked once, for about 2 minutes, yet it was
almost like love at first sight. Neither of them could stop
thinking about the other. All they wanted was it to be September
1st, and to be on that train ride to Hogwarts.

So, you can imagine how exited they both were when it actually
was that day. Hermione for example, woke up at 6:00 AM to
get ready, but had already packed and all she had to do was shower
and get dressed. In the same way she always did, she woke up to her
alarm clock blaring and got into the shower. She dried and brushed
her hair, along with her teeth, and put a small amount of make-up
on. She never wore that much; just some lip gloss and eye shadow
usually, and mascara sometimes.

She dressed in a jean skirt that went down to right above her
knees and a short sleeved v-neck black shirt. She wore her regular
black shoes and put her hair into her usual half pony. Finally she
checked herself over in the mirror, and actually thought she
didn't look that bad. Her shirt fit her curves nicely, and so
did her skirt, not revealing too much but just enough to look good.
Her brown hair fell in light waves around her shoulders, and her
chocolate eyes sparkled. Harry might actually think I'm
pretty now! She thought as she looked in the mirror, before
jumping up happily and grabbing her trunk to go downstairs.

She carefully hefted it down each step down to the kitchen where
her parents were sitting at the table. Her dad folded up his paper
as she came down and said,

“Hermione! You look beautiful! Those wizards will be drooling
over you! Sadly, one of us had to work today, so I'll be
heading to the office and your mother will be bringing you to the
station. I'm disappointed to miss it, but you're going to
write me as soon as you get there, right?” Hermione laughed and
nodded, saying,

“Of course I will, Dad. Maybe I can borrow someone's owl and
they can bring a letter to you from the train. Otherwise I could
just dump Crookshanks out of the window with a letter around his
neck. He might be able to find the way home.” Both her parents
laughed and her father kissed her on the cheek and said,

“I'll be going now, sweetie. Remember to write every single
day!” Hermione laughed and said,

“Maybe not every single day, Dad. Once a week?” He
frowned and said,

“I suppose I could settle for that. Now give us a hug!” Hermione
hugged her father goodbye and he kissed her mother and left for
work. Hermione sat in a chair and pulled the plate of toast towards
her, grabbing a piece and munching on it before standing up and
going to get a glass of orange juice.

“Don't eat too slowly Hermione dear.” Her mother said
sarcastically as Hermione finished her toast and gulped down the
orange juice. She smiled at her and said,

“Sorry, Mum. Guess I'm just exited.” And with that she
looked at the clock hopefully thinking it was nearer to when they
would leave. It was now 7:30, and they would leave at 10, since it
took a half an hour to get to London. She bit her lip and ran up to
her room to make sure she hadn't forgotten anything.

3 Hours Later

Hermione, of course, had read all about platform 9 and Â¾ in
Hogwarts, A History, but her mother was a bit apprehensive.

“So, you walk into that big brick barrier thing, and that's
how you get in?” She said, gulping. Hermione smiled and, for the
millionth time, said

“Yes, now are you ready?” Mrs. Granger smiled, faintly, and
started walking towards it with Hermione right behind her. She
pushed her hand into the brick, and surprisingly, it went right
through. She shrugged and smiled at Hermione again, slowly walking
in, with her eyes wide and amazed. Of course she knew about these
wizarding things, but she had never really experienced them.
Hermione laughed at her mother's nervousness and looked around
a bit before walking quickly into the barrier, and into platform 9
and Â¾

The first thing she saw was a huge scarlet train, with Hogwarts
Express on the side. It was 10:40 so she walked around to find her
mother. There were a lot of Hogwarts kids there already, and she
noticed them all running up to their friends, hugging them and
telling them how much they missed them over the summer. She felt a
bit sad when she realized she didn't know anyone, except for
Harry, but she would make friends soon…hopefully.

Her mother was found lost in a crowd of what looked to be
5th or 6th year girls hugging and yelling to
each other loudly. Hermione grabbed her mother's arm and pulled
her out, to which her mother said,

“It's a madhouse, Hermione! Let's find you a
compartment!” They walked into the train and passed through a
couple compartments of Hogwarts kids, finding an empty one in the
middle. It was 10:50 by now, so Hermione hugged her mother goodbye
and said,

“I'll owl you first thing, Mum, don't worry.” Mrs.
Granger smiled and said,

“Yes, well, you better. I guess I'll see you Christmas
Break!” She left out the door and Hermione sat down on the train
seat and took out a book from her bag, leaning back and starting to
read. She was well into the book when five minutes later someone
walked into her compartment. She put her book down and was about to
introduce herself when she saw Harry Potter staring down at her.
She jumped a bit and he smiled brightly, saying,

“Hermione! Fancy seeing you here! Mind if I sit down?” She shook
her head slightly with wide eyes. Although she had known that he
would be here, it never really occurred to her that he'd
be…well…here. About a minute later, two people burst into
the room, a boy with platinum blonde hair and a girl with light
brown hair. The boy noticed Harry and smiled, saying,

“Harry, there you are! We were just looking for you!” The girl
giggled slightly and said,

“Um, yeah. I don't suppose there are any empty compartments
anywhere?” Harry smiled and said,

“Draco, Lavender. I just found this one, but I'm sure the
bathroom would be fine for snogging. This is Hermione, by the way.
She's coming from Beuxbatons for her seventh year.” Lavender,
who had been blushing at the snogging comment, held out her hand
and said,

“Lavender Brown. And this is my boyfriend, Draco Malfoy. Nice to
meet you.” Hermione shook it and said,

“Hermione Granger. Nice to meet you both.” Draco, who had been
staring out the window, turned and looked at Lavender, who glared
at him. He turned to Hermione and said,

“Uh, yeah. Great to meet you.” He sat down across from Harry and
Hermione and Lavender sat on his lap, saying,

“Luna and Ron should be here in a moment. Along with Ginny and
Seamus.” Hermione couldn't help but notice the referring to as
couples. She wondered if Harry had a girlfriend, but she found this
out when Harry turned to her, smiling, and said,

“I guess we're the only people in seventh year who don't
have a boyfriend or girlfriend, huh?” Hermione laughed and
said,

“It seems to be turning out that way, yes.” They smiled at each
other, and Hermione couldn't help but notice how green and
beautiful his eyes were. They continued to stare at each other
until the door slammed open and a tall boy with bright red hair
along with a girl with light blonde hair walked in holding
hands.

“Oy, Harry! Already found yourself a girl, I see!” Said the red
haired boy, looking down at Hermione, who looked down at her hands,
blushing. The blonde girl smiled dreamily and said,

“I'm Luna Lovegood. And whom might you be?” Hermione smiled
back and said,

“Hermione Granger. I've transferred here from Beuxbatons.”
Ron smiled at her and said,

“I'm Ron Weasley. Nice to meet you.” She smiled at all of
them as Ron and Luna sat down. They spent the next minute talking
about the teachers to like and to hate, and spent a lot of time
telling Hermione about how much they hated Snape. A minute before
11, a red haired girl that looked a lot like Ron walked in with a
sandy haired boy. Hermione guessed them to be Ginny and Seamus.
They both plopped down in the same way as Draco and Lavender, not
really noticing Hermione. Harry cleared his throat loudly and
said,

“Ginny, Seamus, this is Hermione Granger. She's going to
Hogwarts for her last year.” Ginny looked up, surprised, and
smiled, saying,

“Oh, hi! I'm Ginny Weasley, Ron's sister. This is Seamus
Finnegan. We're both in Gryffindor.” Hermione smiled at them
and said,

“It's nice to meet you both.” They spent the time after that
continuing their talk about the professors, and told Hermione funny
Hogwarts stories. Hermione repeatedly found herself looking at
Harry, and his laughing face. He seemed very happy, and Hermione
felt glad to be included in this group of friends. When the snack
cart came by, Harry bought some for everyone to share. At one
point, Harry was turning his head to look at Hermione as she turned
to look at him, and they both smiled at each other, looking into
the opposite person's eyes. As they did this Luna looked at
them, smiling, and tapped Ron on the shoulder, getting him to look
too. He nodded knowingly and thought, `well, I wonder how long
it's going to take these two to realize they are attracted to
each other.'

A/N: I know, there wasn't much H/Hr interaction in this
chapter, but it's coming! Don't you worry! PLEASE REVIEW!
Pretty pretty please! And I'll try to get the next chapter out
soon but seeing as I'm just writing and posting as I go,
there's really no telling when I'll have it done.
Review!

-Emily
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